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To rus RE A D E R. 


Falſehozd is now brought unto Light, 
By Truth that cannot lie; 

The Works of Darkneſs or of Night, 

Truth will not juſtify. 

Fer Truth it is a glorious Grace, 
Truth will for ever fland, 

Agaiaſi this wile ingreſſing Race, 
New in our fruitful Land. 


N this fort Treati/e 1 have laid down, in ſeme ſmall De- 
gree, the great Diſtreſs and Suſferings of the Poor in this 
Kin:zdem of Great Britain, Scotland and Ireland, in the 
Years 1756, 1757, and flill remaineth in 1738; with an 
E xhortation for Repentance. Firſt, To the Rich. Second, 
To the Ingrofſers, And third, To the Poor. Becauſe © it is 
appointed foryall once to die. and after Death to Judgment, 
and there to give an Acccunt for all their Works done in 


 ** the Body, whether good or evil.” And all that hawe done 
" good in Time (that is) all that hawe repented and found Fa- 
. wrour with the Lord while here, by Faith in the Blood of 


Chriſt alone: ſach, ſerving the Lord from a Principle of Lowe 
evithin, for having his Lowe fed abread in their Hearts by 
the Holy Ghoſt given unto them; and living thus they auer! 


' out their Salvation with Fear and Trembiing ; and when they 


are ſanctiſied and ſaved from all Sin, not only Sin outæward 


13 but aiſo Sin inward, yea, from the Very laſt Remains thereof, 


then, when Death comes, ſuch are received with a * abel 
* done good and faithful Servants, enter ye into the Foy of 
4 your Lord: O come ye blaſſed of my Father, inberit the 
Kingdom prepared for you from the Foundation of the 
«© World.” But ta the Wicked living and dying in thir Sins, 
and found thus at the Bar of God, will be ſentenced dawn to 
Eternal Moe, with a. Depart from me je cur/ed into ever- 
« laſting Fire, prepared for the Devil and his Angels.” And 
Jo 1 fay it behoveth all, in time, to confider their latter End, 


% for ewitheut Holineſs no one ſhall ſee the Lord, Ja conſider 


what ge read, and the Lord give you underſtandings 


* 
CCC 


FalsEHOOD brought to Light, &c. 
While I relate this tragedy to you, 


VF 

Y Which is moſt horrid, yet no more than true. 
gcc For ſome time paſt work has been ſcarce and 
But, what is worſe, the poor have wanted bread ! [dead, 


oon U People all, of high and low degree, 
v 


| 5 Draw near awhile, and liſten unto me, 
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To feed their children, that for hunger cry'd 

For bread to eat, but ſome could none provide. 
For many have but had one meal a day, 

Some have had two, mark well what I do ſay. 
And ſome, *tis ſaid, on bran and grains did feed! 
Confider this ye hearts of ſtone and bleed. 

For how did this pierce many a parent dear, 
When they their children's mournful cries did hear. 
To ſee them want their hearts were fill'd with grief, 
Yet they, alas! could yield but ſmall relief. 

For food they wanted, and for it did ery, 

And thro” this want many did ſickly lie. 

And ſcores, tis ſaid, expired their laſt breath, 
For want of food they famifh'd on the earth. 
Alas! alas! and was it true indeed, 

That ſome like hogs on bran and grains did feed? 
And furthermore, that ſcores for want did die, 

If this be true, Where was it done I cry ? 

Was it in Turkey, where Mahomet reigns ? 

Was it at Rome they fed on bran and grains ? 

Was it in Africa that ſcores did die, 

For want of food their hunger to ſopply ? 

It was not there, tho' barbarous they are! 

No nor at Rome, nor Turkey, I declare! 

Where was it then? why this I underſtand, 

It was in Exgland ! call'd a chriſtian land! 

And is it true that ſuch vile work was done, 

And were the rich out of this iſland gone ? 
When theſe poor creatures thus for want did cry, 
In their diſtreſs and great extremity? _ 

No, here they liv'd, but till what good did they, 
They eat, they drank, tney dreſſed fige and gay; 
And tho? they had riches laid up in ſtore, : 
How lack were they to feed os eloath the poor. 
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Vet ſome there was their charity did ſhew, 
Unto the poor that were diſtreſſed fo. 

Bread they did give many, and cloathing tco, 
But theſe, alas! alas! were very few. | 
For many of them did join hand in hand, 
And ſo ingraſs'd the corn in this our land; 
Which made it bad and very dear to all, 

But on the poor the heavieſt did fall: 

And when they had got up the corn, ſtraightway 
They roſe the price, and that without delay: 
Which thing was ſtrange to all the hangry poor, 
hen work grew ſcarce, as I did ſay before: 
For a!l were forced then to work as could, 

Poth night and day, in order to get food ; 

And thus it were much work by few was.done, 
So it grew ſcarce that many could get none: 
And this, alas! was very hard to bear, 

Work being dead, proviſion bad and dear: 
This made the poor urgent the truth to know, 
Why corn was dear, and they impos'd on fo. 
Then theſe vile men, to blind the poor for gain, 
Did give it out, there was but little grain 


For to be bought in this our fruitful land ! 


All this was true, for they had moſt in hand: 

And this they ſold, but no ſmall gain they had, 

Their flower was courſe, yea much exceeding bad; 
Which hardly was fi: for the ſwine for meat, 

But this they ſold, and this the poor did eat; 

For it was nauſceous to the taſte and ſmell, 

Thro' hoarding up, this thouſands know full well; 
Or elſe by mixing other matter in, 

W hich brought them much, but ſad unlawful gain. 
Now take a view ye rich en what is ſaid, 

Ye that could ſee ſuch dreadful havack made 

Amongſt the poor, and yet no pity ſhew, 

Unto their bodies that were ſtarved ſo. 

And ye Ingroſſers, turn about and fee, 

'Tis you have caus'd this great diſtreis to be; 

By kecping up and ſelling dear what grain 

You had ingroſs'd, to get unlawful gain, 

And if there was no want of corn, you are 

Then guilty found of murder, 1 declare; 

And that before and in the ſight of God, 

For all the poor that died for want of food. the 
But if there was not corn them to ſupply, Kg 
Then you are clear, tho they for want did die. But 
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But if there was then what I ſaid is true, 

Conſider this, while I more full) ſhew, 

Vour evil ways which ſo unlawful are, 

And them you do more fully now declare. 
Then at the firſt, becauſe you did complain, 

That in our land there was but little grain 

For to be bought, and ſo you forced were, 


* make your flowel both coarſe and alſo dear; 
n order that you might not loſe, but gain 


Some little pickt for your time and pain. 


So only this you own for to be true, 

Tho' other things reported were of you; 

Which you count falſe, and utterly diſown, 

Such things zou ſay by you were never done: 
V/ell, be it fo, you ſhall have your own way, 
But now mark well, fer | the truth will ſay ; 
Becaule you ſeem fo innocent to plead, 

As tho? no fault by you was ever made, 

You own, I ſay, that you did give it out, 

There was but little corn for to be bought 

In this our land, which made it {ci! ſo dear, 
Not you the cauſe, tho' many jay it were. 
Well! this I'll prove, and if you are indeed 

In the right way, then on you may procecd ; 
But if found guilty this you ſhall not hide, 
For all ſhall ſee what you have long enjoy'd: 

I'll ſpeak the truth, if you the truth can bear, 
But if you cannot, truth I will declare, 

For truth will ſtand when it is brought to light, 
And ſhew at once who's wrong and who is right, 
If you be right truth on your file will be, 

If you be wrong truth will not ſet you free ; 
Then let it — þ and openly make known, 
Who cauſed all this evil to be done: 

Was it ingroſſers, or for want of grain, 

That made the poor of late for to complain. 
Ingroſſers ſay that them it never were, 

It was for want which made it ſell ſo dear, 

This might be true, and here the cauſe might lie 
Why it was dear, but then the Lord moſt high, 
Did look in pity on the poor's diſtreſs, 

And ſent great froft the earth with good to bleſs ; 
And this it did, tho' cold and ſharp it were, 
And by this froſt the earth he did prepare; 
That ev'ry huſbandman might plow therein, 

For it was ſeaſon'd for the good of grain: 


"_ 
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And when the ground was ready much was ſown, 
And ſure a finer ſpring was never known. 

The trees were clad with bloſſoms all around, 

The birds withal their Maker's praiſe did ſound. 
How ſweet how glorious then all things were ſeen, 
The trees thus clad, the meadows fine and green; 
"The ſun ſhin'd warm to ſuccour all that was 

Sown in the earth, and likewiſe fruit and graſs ; 
Thus was the ſpring, then ſummer did appear, 
Then God did ſhew more fruicfully the year. 
He ſent the former and the latter rain, 
And gave much fruit and great increaſe of grain. 

! The fields were pleaſant when thus fruitful clad, 
Hay time and harveſt both a luſture had ; 
From the bright ſun whoſe glory did appear, 

| And 1avſtly glorious, *till both ended were; 
Some rain there was, but little harm was done 
While it did laſt, tho' much corn then was down, 
| For God ſoon ſtopt the clouds from dropping rain, 
The reapers then did gather in their grain. 
lie gave them plenty like to thoſe of old, 
Some thirty, ſixty, ſome an hundred fold; 
'> 'Thatlike the rich man in the goſpel they 

He ſcarcely room wherewith their corn to lay. 

{> Now is it true or falſe what is wrote here, 
Ik it be true what makes corn ſtill ſo dear; 


What is the eauſe work ſtill remaineth dead, 

And thouſands ſtill cry out for want of bread ; 
| 1 The cauſe is plain, ingroſſers ſtill do join, 
To buy up corn the Poor for to confine 
| To their own price, as they have long time done, 
| > 'Thro' which | ſay many have been undone ; 
Nut now ' tis plain no want of corn there is, 

Tho' you of late have made excuſe of this; 
As I have ſhew'd your wicked ways to ſcreen, 
>» But now to all your roguery have ſeen. 

If you do ſhew now corn is ſold ſo dear, 
After ſo glorious, yea a fruitful year, 

For want ye cannot, if ye would, corn plain 
As you have done to get unlawful gain; 

For truth has brought your wicked ways to light, 
I be poor you ftarv'd by keeping back their rights, 
Had now you ftriv'd to do the ſame 'tis true, 

So what is wrote 'tis plain now falls on you; 

Por ye are guilty tis your choſen lott, 

Read it again if you have it forgot; For 
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Far it is dreadfa], vet tis true I (ay, 

For by your actions this you all diſplay, 

The poor you blinded when you gave it out, 
There was but little corn for to be bought ; 
Which made it dear, but now they plainly ſee, 
Your end in this now corn enough there be; 
Your great oppreſſion they have long time born, 
Their credit is goae their cloathing it is worn; 
And now for bread and cloathing they do cry, 
But bread is ſo dear, clothing they cannot buy. 
What muſt they do then in this great diſtreſs, 
Tis hard to ſtarve while corn enough there is; 
Tho” this they've done, as I have ſhew'd te you, 
Which is molt dreadful yet no more than true, 
Dreadful indeed, but ſtil! mark well, 1 pray, 
For here their ſufferings ended not I ſay ; 

Tho' they were great, yet they augmented were, 
As ſhall hereafter unto you appear ; 

And this was done in a great trading town, 

Call'd M r, by ſome of high renown 3 
But to their ſhame it ſhall on record be, 

That all may fee their horrid cruelty ! 

For when the poor proviſion came to buy, 

And not ta fteal it for their family; 

Which they did do for a {mall ſpace of time, 

And right it was in them and not a crime: 

They look'd like men near ſtatved unto death, 
Poor naked creatures creeping on the earth ; 
They wanted food to cat and cloathing too, 

Hut then to ileal the ſame, they did not do, 

For what they had they bought and for it paid, 
And no dilturbance in the ton they made; 
Until ſome men like lions on their prey, 

In fury came as tho' they would them ſlay : 
Then theſe vile men upon the poor did fall 

Some they did beat and ſome to priſon haul ! 

And here in part their malice they did ſhew, 

On theſe poor creatures that were ſtarved ſo: 
The market fell when theſe poor creatures came, 
But then theſe wretches they did raiſe the ſame ; 
For when they had them beaten for awhile, *_ 
The market roſe, the farmers all did ſmile; 

So theſe vile men did drive the poor awry, 

From buying bread but there will come a day 
When they mult die, and land before the Lord, 5 
And judged be according to his word, ' _ 
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But more of this I will hereafter ſhew, 
Becauſe, like Dives, they to hell will go; 
Unleſs Jachus like, from ſin they flee, 
To Chriſt who died for ſinners on the trec. 
But to return to my diſcourſe again, 
And view another but more dreadful ſcene ; 
Dreadful it is, and theſe vile wretches were 
The cauſe of it as ſhall to you appear. 
. They want no food the ſons of Belial they | 
Grind the poor and ſtarve them night and day; 
b Their work is much their wages are very ſmall, 
Worſe they are vs'd than David was by Saul: 
For when theſe men had uſed them fo ill, 
| Straightway with anger theſe poor men did fill; 
Which made them 1iſe far ſtronger than before 
To do ſome work which long had pinch'd them ſote. 
Then news was brought of their approach near town, 


And how that Clayton-mills were pulled down ; 
Then fome vile men did with the ſoldiers go, 
Armed to give the poor a dreadful blow: 
The drums did beat, the ſoldiers march'd away, 
| They went to battle on the fifteenth day; 
It was November ſeventeen hundred year 
And fifty ſeven this I recorded here; 
| Some paſt mid-day th-y marched up Shude-hill, 
Where they did halt and for awkile ſtcod ſtill; 
{ Until ſome men advice to them did bring, 
The mob is near, then marched the right-wing ; 
| F The left did follow then appear'd in ſigbt, 
"* Not French nor Spaniards with their armour bright; 
But naked men, whoſe children loud did cry, 
For bread to eat, their hunger to ſupply. 
The ſoldiers halted and for battle flood, 
Againſt theſe men who came not to ſhed blood; 
But to bring down the market that they might, 
Get food and raiment and pay all their sight. 
I Well this is good, but mark well what you read, 
For ſure at this the hardeſt heart will bleed, 
At this which I ſhall unto you declare; 
But ſhall I do it, or ſhall I forbear? 
I will declare it, tho' my blood runs cold 
Within my veins, while I the fame unfold ; 
4 Tho! it is dreadfe], yet I ſay tis true, - a 
| So here the ſame I will poem to view. ET 
l 


The ſoldiers halted,” as I ſaid before, KH 


And ſtood for battle, then came up the poor: And 


* 
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And when they were within ſome yards, I ſay, 
Command was given, fire at them ſtraightway. _— 
This was obey'd, the right wing did preſent, i 
Zo did the left, who was for mut —— r bent. j 1 
Then they did fire, and nineteen there was ſhot, 
Fifteen were wounded, four kill'd on the ſpot! 
O dreadful ſcene, tis mur r all J ſee, 
For one was ſhot while ſtanding in a tree. 3 
And if the other were not ſo, yet this 
Is murder found, for ſure it cannot mils. "3 
Now come ye rich, and ye engroſſers too, 
And on the ſlain and wounded take a view: | 
For moſt of them did riſe for want of bread, | 
But fee them lie, ſome wounded and ſome dead. 
O horrid fcene, tis ſhocking to behold ! 
Does not your blood within your veins run cold ? 
Surely it does, if not more hard than ſtone, 
Becauſe thro' you this dreadful ſcene was done ; 
This I have ſhew'd, but all the rich were not 
Concern'd in this moſt horrid dreadful plot. 
For ſome were much againſt it, and are ſtill, 
Tho' few of theſe the hungry poor did fill. : 
But to conclud-, and ſo cloſe np the whole, 
With ſome advice to your immortal ſoul ; 
Becauſe your ſtate is like to Dives found, 
Whole ſoul with pride and luxury was drown'd : 
Dives was rich, he dreſſed fine and gay, 
And ſumptuouſly he fared every day. 
He eat and drank o'the beſt in Judah's land, 
For gold and filver was at his command. J 
But now behold, a certain beggar came, 
To Dives's gate, and Lazarus was his name 
And full of ſores he there for want did lie, 
An object of this rich man's charity. 
Good Sir, ſaid Lazarus, pity me I pray, 
I am near ſtarv'd, O ſend me not away. 
Give me the crumbs which from your table fall, 
But this he did not, though it was but ſmall. 
And thus it is unto this very day, _ 
The poor want bread, but Dives is ſtill gay. 
Will let them die before they will beſtow, 
Food to their bodies that are ſtarved ſo. 5 
Tis like to this, for Lazarus did die, | 
And was by angels ſaſe inducted high, _ „ 
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-Unfit for death, ſhut up in anbelicf, 


55 


| For 

He feels no want, tho' he did die for baead, But 
For he is happy, and is ever fed Ma 
With angels food, and with redeeming love; He 
And from this ſtate he never will remove. An 
The rich man died, and buried he were, An 
Perhaps with pomp and grandeur es ſome are: W 
But then at death he found a ſad ſurprize, W 
For he in hell lift vp his guilty eyes ; U 
And that in torments, then he ſaw with grief Fo 
Where Laz+rus was, whom he deny'd relief, U 
He was in biſs, but he in flames below, 4 
And this did add more fuel to his woe. A 
He then did cry for water, and did long F. 
But for one diop to cool his ſcorched tor gue. * 
But this, tho' ſmall, to him it was deny'd, N 
For he in time his good things had enjoy'd: . 
And Lazarus was but ill intreated here, F 
But now he is where God and angels are; A 
He is in heaven, Dives is in hell, | A 
And there with fiends he muſt for ever dwell. 1 
Hark bow he cries, O that I'd Lazarus fed, A 
I had enough, but he did die for bread. 4 
Now he is happy, but I am in pain, 2 
Faſt bound in flames, never to riſe again. 1 
Now take one view ye rich, on Dives's ſtate, E 
Mind what you read, leſt you do ſhare his fate; F 
For where your treaſure is your heart will be, 3 
If it's in earth, then Dives ſtate you ſee. 8 
Then lea ve your pride, and feed and cloath the poor, 1 
And unto all again their right reſtore ; 
* As you may read Zaccheus did of old, ] 
For whom he wrong'd, to them he gave four-fold. 


For what will riches profit you, I lay, Ns 
When death ſhall take your mortal life away ? 
If not made rich towards the Lord while here, 
Then you, like Dives, guilty will appear. 

O then be wiſe, repent while time you have, 
And fly from fin to Chriſt, your ſouls to fave, 
And never reſt till he your ſins forgive, 

That you unto his glory here may live; 

For ye are dead in treſpaſſes and fin, 

By nature and by practice all unclean ; 
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Then O what need you have to ſeek relief; TI 


m 


Lule xix. ver. 8. 


Bat not from riches, but from God moſt high, 
For he your ſoul; can only ſatisſy. 

But riches cannot, tho', like Dives, you 

Make them your God, but he too late doth rue: 
He rues his folly now in endleſs woe, 

And will you, like him, to perdition go ? 5 
And there with him in ſulphurous flames to roll, 
Without one glimpſe of comfort to your ſoul, 
What do you ſay, for this your end will be, 
Unleſs you do from ſin to Jeſus flee ; 

For none can live with him in glory bigh, 
Unleſs made free from ſin before they die. 

Then take advice, return with ſpeed to God, 
And pardon ſeek by faith in Jeſu's blood. 

Faith will ſave you from fin and endleſs woe, 
Make ſure of this, or unto hell you'll go. 

None has true faith that lives in any fin, — 
Faith works by love, and changes all within; 
Faith juſtifies, and makes the ſinner whole, 

And that throughout in body, ſpirit, ſoul ; 

And from this faith the peace of God doth flow, 
Through Jeſus Chriſt, the only eaſe in woe; 
And all that ſeek.in earneſt, this do find, 

And peace divine doth rule and fill the miad. 
And this is riches laſting, riches ſure, 

That will to all eternity endure ! 


But gold and filver will take wing and fly, N 


But happineſs in Chriſt will never die. 

Then ſeek, ye rich, for this pearl of great price, 
—* Seek it by prayer, and make the Lord your choice; 

For if you die without it, you will be 

Undone, and that to all eternity ; 

And ye Ingroſſers, this conſider well, 

Your way is wrong, it leadeth down to hell; 

Then leave it off, for quickly you muſt die, 

And ftand before God's awful Majeſty: 

Your actions then will all be brought to light, 

For God will ſhew who's wrong and who is right. 

If you be guilty then, what will you do, 

You muſt with Dives, live in endleſs woe. 

But, while you've time, repent without delay, 

And ſeek to God for pardon night and day; 

For all your fins which you committed have, 

So will you feel his mighty pow'r to fave ; 
Altho' your fins are of a crimſon die, 4 

Yet if you leave them, 2 for marcy.cry : 

| ; 2 ; 
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God, for the ſake of Jeſu: Chriſt his ſon, "x 
Will you forgive, and that by grace alone, 
O then leave off your oppreſſion now, 
While you have time unto his mercy bow; 
For death will come and ſummons you away, 
And after that will be the judgment day; 
So then conſider what will be your end, 
If you do not, in time, make God your friend. 
This I have ſhew'd, but now your folly ſee, 
While you have time, that you may ſa ved be, 
Now come ye poor, to you what ſhall I ſay, 
You have been long oppreſſed night and day, 
For want of food, and cloathing for to wear, 
W hich thing, alas! was very hard to bear! 
But in all this did you cry anto God, 
To feed your ſouls with his immortal food? 
For they are precious, and will ever be 
Happy with God, or damn'd eternally. 
When do you ſay, did you repent and turn 
From all your fins, and for them weep and maurn ? 
And then did you to God for mercy cry? 
That he, by grace, your ſouls would juſtify. 
And are you free from ſin, the guilt, the pow'r ? 
Made one with Chriſt by faith, to fin no more ? 
Then you are happy in him day and right, 
And dying thus you'll live in endleſs light. 
Is this your ſtate, alas! 'tis not, I fear, 
For do not many of you curſe and ſwear ? 
You little think, that one day you mutt die, 
When you aloud do for damnation cry ! 
Is this your caſe that reads, conſider well, 
How can you bear in burning fire to dwell. 
Are you in haſte, that you may damned be? 
. What, do you long for endleſs miſery ? 
| No, you will ſay to hell we would not go, 4 
Why then do you call for damnation ſol | 
| If you de not deſire to feel the ſame, 
l Why do you ſwear and curſe, and thus blaſpheme ? 
| _ Swearing is wrong, and curſing you will own, 
Hr Why then, alas! by you ſhould it be done. 
For if continued in 'till death, you'll ſee 
Your end will be eternal miſery, © 
Then God will have no mercy upon you, 
- Tho! here, in time, you ſuffer d much tis true. 
But while you've time, mercy there may be found, 
While out of hell, hilc upon praying ground, . O 
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O then repent, repent without delay, 

Leave all your fins, hear, read God's word, and pray: 
And, like the Publican, for mercy cry, * 
Who found the {ame to his eternal Joy. 8 

And ſo may you, though poor in purſe you be, 
And ſtill want bread, yet ſaving grace is free 
And all that will return from ſin to God, 77 
May meicy find, by faith in Jeſu's blood. 

O then awake from {in to 3 

And fly to Chriſt for life and happineſs; 

Make him your friend, for quickly you muſt die, 
And ſtand before his awful Majeſty: x 
Make him your friend, for he your judge will be 
When time is gone, when in eternity. 

For friends on earth ye find but very few, 

But God is one that faithful is and true; 

He is a friend to all that ſeek his face, | 4 
That ſeck in earneſt to be ſav'd by Grace, 3 
And not by works, but ſtill in works they muſt "MW 
Be always found, but not in works to truſt. + 
But many live in this ſelf-pleaſing way, 

They read God's Word, communicate and pray 
In giving alms and faſting they are found, 

And in all outward duties they go round : 

They do no harm to any one they ſay, 

And what is due to ev'ry man they pay: 
And none can charge them with groſs outward fin, 
In their own cyes they righteous are and clean. 
Juſt like the Phariſees of old they are, 

Who thought that none fo righteous as them were. 
They vainly dream'd that they at death ſhould be 
Saved by works to joys eternally. 

Theſe are, like them, lap'd in their righteouſneſs, 
Too narrow 'tis their guilty ſouls to dreſs ; 
Without the peace, the life, the love of God, 3 
Without true faith in the Redeemer's blood: 3 
And vain 'twill prove with all that think to be . 
Saved by works to bliſs from miſery. | 

For when they die, and quit this houſe of clay, 
They vainly dream to live in endleſs day. 

But ſuch, alas! will find a groſs miſtake, Wy 
Inſtead of Bliſs *twill prove the burning lake pi 
Where they mult lie, to feel eternal pain, | 
Becauſe in time they were not born again. Ke 157 
And made anew, by faith in jeſüſß lead. | 
For without faith none ever can pleaſe God, While 
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While here they live, ner when they come to die, 
Nor when they ſtand before his Majeſty. 
The foo)ih virgins they were void of this, 
Tho' here they walk'd in all the means of grace; S 
For they had lamps, the outward form and ſhell, 
But void of peace that is unſpeakable : 
Ard when the great, the mid night cry was made, 
Behold the bridegroom cometh, then 'tis ſaid ; 
The virgins all to meet him did ariſe, 
The virgins fooliſh and the virgins wiſe ; 
The wiſe had lamps and veſlels full of grace, 
Their fouls were fill'd with life, with love, with peace; 
They were made perfect in the love of God, 
By faith divine, in the Redeemer's blood : 
Their lamps did ſhine, becauſe much oil was in, 
For they in time were ſaved from all ſin, 
By grace alone, and not by works, yet they 
Did ſhine in works, God's glory to diſplay, 
 , Chriſt was their hope, their ſtrength, their righteouſneſs, 
( Chriſt was their life, their love, their joy, their peace; 
| Chriſt was their all, their Saviour, brother, friend, 
h Their God, their guide, their heaven on earth, their end. 
i O happy Hate, thus are they wiſe in earth, 
0 But happier far when paſt the vale of death, 
1 As will appear, for when the bridegroom came, 
The virgins wiſe and fooliſh; call'd by name; 
| Did trim their lamps, but O with great ſurprize, 
The fooliſh virgins then ſaid to the wiſe ; | 
q Give unto us ſome of your oil, for here 
| Our lamps are now gone out, and dark we are? 
Dark were their ſouls, and naked found tis ſure, 
1 | Without the righteouſneſs of Chriſt moſt pure ; 
1 Without true faith in his attoning blood, 


| Without the peace, the life, the love of God. 
1 For this they wanted, and for want of this, 
They ire that they have loſt eternal bliſs. 
| Tho' while they liv'd, in time, they thought to be 
Saved by works to bliſs, from miſery. 
But now their thoughts are chang'd, theic hopes are gone, 
Their lamps are out, and they for oil do mourn ; 
But all too late, fer oil they cannot have, 
When time is gone, their precious ſouls to ſave. 
Too late they cry, ard if it were not fo, 
They cry to ſaints, the ſame for to beſtow ; 
But ſaints cannot, for it is God's free grace, 
And this he gives to all chat ſeek his face. That 
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That ſeek in earneſt, as before laid down, 
For ſach he ſaves from fin, by grace alone: 
W hile here in time, and by his Piti hey 
Are ſanctified to live in endleſs dap. 

Thus were the wiſe, and ready they were found, 
When Chriſt'the judge, the mid-night cry did ſound : 
With him they enter'd into glorious bliſs, : 
Where all is calm, and love, and joy, and peace ; 
Here they all join the ſweet harmonious throng, 
And ſing with him the new eternal ſong : 

Who ceaſeleſs, holy, holy, holy, cry, 

To God, whoſe glory fills both earth and fy : 
Him they adore, and ſee him as he is 

On his white throne in everlaſting bliſs. 

In wonder loſt, amazed they fall down, 

Each caft at Jeſu's feet their ſtarry crown; 

They have no night, but all is perfect day, 

In praiſe and love their moments flide away : 

For pain nor parting never more will be, 

Nor ſin, nor fear, to all eternity. 

O happy ſtate, for ever bleſt are they, 

Praiſing the Lord for grace, both night and day: 
Who waſh'd them white by faith in his own blood, 
And placed them before the throne of God. 
| Before his thronc in robes of white they ſtand, 
Tuning their harps with the angelic band. 

With tuem their joys will never ended be, 

But growing more to all eternity; 

Then who will now return from fin to God, 

And ſeek redemption in the Saviour's blood: 

Who will by him be ſaved from all fin, 
While here, in time, this bleſſed end ſhall win, 
For he'll beſtow it unto all, that is © 

Saved from fin while here, in time, by grace. 
And all that come to him, *tis without doubt, 
Them he will not in any-wiſe caſt out ; 

Then come to him, ye poor, without delay, 

For time, your precious time, it flies away : 
Time with you here will quickly have an end, 

O then be wiſe, in time, make God your friend, 
For if you do not, you, alas! will be by 
Undone, and that to all eternity : | 
As you will find when death to you ſhall come, 
For God will ſeal your everlaſting doom; 
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Then — 7080 cry, lament, and weep, and mourn, _ 
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In that dark place, where devils will torment, 


our curſed fouls, for all your life miſ- ſpent. 


No eaſe you'll havegtormented night and day, 
O curſed fin, for MMA you'll deati pag. 
You'll always die, but never will be dead, 
There mercy;s gone, but not deſpair and dread ; 
For you be bound in a dark diſmal place, 
For ſpurning at God's mercy, love and grace: 
Where that dread word will be for ever new, « 
We're damn'd at laſt, and now what ſhall we do! © . 
This to eſcape, conſider it full well, 
Ye ſinners a, leſt pain yon feel in hell; 
Vou ſee the ſtate of ſouls that damned are, 
But O be wiſe, and from all fin forbear: 
Then turn to God, if happy you woud die, 
Leave all your fins, for his mercy cry ; 
That he by faith in his attoning blood, 
Would thenfprgive and bring you nigh to God; 
And this he'll do, and fill your ſouls with peace, 
With life, with love, yea, and with every grace, 
And by his ſpirit he will guide you here, 
Into all truth, and you for death prepare ; 
And while you live his preſence yo, -ill have, 
And you he will unto the utmoſt fave; 
From fin and Satan, and this world of ftrife, _ 
From earth, to live with him in endleſs life. 
Your bodies then will unto endleſs duſt return, 
And moalder there until the happy morn. 
Then God will-zaiſe all ynto life again, 
Some unto bliſs, others to endleſs pain. 
With boldneſs you, in that great day will fland, 
Amongſt che ſheep Wik Chriſt, at his right hand; 
Then Foul and body will united be, | 
To live to praiſe the Lord eternally: | 
Your ſong wi be falvation unto Od, 
Who waſh'd your ſouls ip his all-cleanfing blood: 


- 


And brought you ſafe from earth to endleſs day. 3p 


And there with him for evermore to ſtay ; 


Then you will be no more oppreſs'd for want, 
Of bread fo eat, no nor of raiment ſcant ; 


For then you will in full poſſeſſion be, 


= Of glorious bliſs to all eternity. 
* 2 now at laſt, conſider and be wiſe, 


And ſeek to God for: theſe ſubſtantial joys; © __ 
Make Chriſt your all, and happy thus you'll begs. 
In life, in death, and in nir 


